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The ftiofi hmentahle Tragedy > 

Tih{MercUtto'ho\ic6x£orxjt^'vi'\^^ 

Mer.Cov&xi / what docft thou make us Minftrels ?ancIthoii 
make Minftrels of us,looke to heare nothing but dilcords; here’s 
my Fiddle-fticke , here’s, that fhall make you dance: zounds 
eonlbrt. . . i , 

Ben, Wetalke here inthe publike hauncofmcn. 

Either withdraw unto'ibme private place, - ‘ 

Or reafon coldly of your grievances, ' 

Or elle depart , here all eyes gaze on us, • .nyd ■ i ’ o. • 

Mer. Mens eyes were madeto looke, and let them gaze, 
Iwillttotbtjdgeforncrmansplealurel.’'^ "I’l .•*' 

. ■' ' ,E«rer Romeo. 

T/V Well, peace be with you fir, here comes my man. 

. ,4i//f‘.But llebehang’dfirifhewcam . i 

Matry>goe before to.'fieJdsliee’ M be'yonr fbHower, i ' ' n 

Youhvroffhip in that' fenfe may call him man. •(’ . : - • ! ! 

Tik Romeo, the love I beare thee can affoord ' - 

No better tearmethan this^t thou arta Villaine. ; ' ; : 

I : in^^ir/^idierealbn.thaiJl havctolovethee,' > 

Dophirtiuefi excilfoihei appertaijtiing liaae';^^ ; 

To fuch a greeting’} Vinaintfram-non^l ft -ron < 1 

Therefore farewdl/Ifee thou know’ft me not; • 

Tik Boyvthis fball not exeiife theinjuries- 
That t hfcAi hartt sdorte me; therefore t urne and draw. 

jff ^teft‘l meveranjiir’d thee^^^ 

But love thee better than thbu'canft 'devife/ ■ : • ■ • ■■■' . - 

Til 1 thou ftia It- IcnbvV the reafon of my love ; 
AndfogoodCrfp»M,whicbnarneItender'- 
AsdeareIyasmyowne,befatisfied. "r ; - 

Ocalmedifhohtairable^^Vileikibniiffion*' 

carrieSitaway : -'•■'■ -nT -hn-' ; ' 

you fat-catcher , wilt you walke? 

What wouldft thou have with me ? 

.. Mer. Good Kihg^ ofiCats , nothing but one of ybur nine 
lives, that I meane to make bold withall, Srid as yoa'fliJH 
mee hereafter dry bdite irile^reft: of the eight- Will you 

plnckeyourfword out of his Pilchcrby the cares? make hafte, 


I ll'ibj- ' 




- .S’ 


o 


if^ 


$f Romeo and Juliet.- 

left mine be about your cares cVe it be out. 

7"/^. I amfoxyou, ‘.w . 

Gentle Mercnth put thy Rapier up. 

J4er. Come firi your Pafl'ado. 

7 ^. Draw beat downe their weapons,} 

Gentlemen for fbameforbeare this outrage, ; 

TiUlh Meremio, f be PriUce expreflely hath 

Forbid bandying in /^(ff^w^Tftrccts; y . i . ...A 

Hold Tf Mr fgood Merent/o. 

jt/er^Uaibm: 

AplagueabothhouleSiTatnfped; ' 

Is he gone and hath nothing ? 

What art thou hurt ? 

Mer> I, I, a Icracch, a foratch, marry 'tis enough ; 
WhereismyPage? goe villaine fetch a Surgeon. i . V 
Bom- Courage man, the hurt cannot b.e much, i . j' i! ? 
yl/fr.No,’tisnot fodeepe as'a Well, nor fowideas aChurA 
doore,but 'tisenough , ’twill ferve, askc for mee to morrow and 
you (hall finde mee a grave man. lam peppered I warrant ft* 
this world, a plague a both youthoules .• ’zounds a doggc,a rat- a 
iroufe,acatt<)tcratch a man to death; a braggart, a roguej a vil- 
laine, that fights by thehooke of Arithmetieke r, why the dtv’ll 
came you betweene us ? I was hurt under your arme. 

Rom. I thought all for the heft. 

Mer. Helpemeinto.fpme hoafeRenvo/jo, 

Or I (hall faint ; a plague a both ypur'houlesy 

They have made wormes meat of me, •’•j 

Ihaveit,andfoundly toyour houfes — ■ S ‘ \ 

. aVt Exit, " . i 
j^w.ThisGentleman,thePrincesnecreally,. ,vO 

My very friend , hath got his mortall hurt r; I 

In my behalfe, my reputation ftain’d 
W ith flaunder, that an houre 

;?®^^beenemycoufin. 01weet7«A>f, 
hy beauty hath made me effeminatei _ . t ' 

And in my temper Ibftned valours fteele. 

F i Enter 




WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE ROWeO and JuHet {SJC 22 ^ 26 ) LONDON, 1637 UNIVERSITY OF EDINBURGH (JA 37 O 9 ) OCtaVO 


